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Most sincerely do I rejoice with you3 dear
Madam, in the good news of Anthony. Not
only your anxiety about his fate, but my own
esteem for such a noble, warm-hearted, manly
young fellow, in the little I had of his acquaint-
ance, has interested me deeply in his fortunes.

Falconer, the unfortunate author of the Ship*
wreck) which you so much admire, is no more.
After witnessing the dreadful catastrophe he so
feelingly describes in his poem, and after wea-
thering many hard gales of fortune, he went to
the bottom with the Aurora frigate ! I forget
what part of Scotland had the honour of giving
him birth, but he was the son of obscurity and
misfortune/4'' He was one of those daring ad-
venturous

* Falconer was in early life a sea-boy, to use a word
of Shakespear, on board a man of war, in which capa-
city he attracted the notice of Campbell, the author of the
satire on Dr. Johnson, entitled Lexiphanesy then purser of
the ship. Campbell took him as his servant, and delighted
in giving him instruction; and, when Falconer afterwards
acquired celebrity, boasted of him as his scholar. The
Editor had this information from a surgeon of a man of
war, in 1777, who knew both Campbell and Falconer, and
who himself perished soon after by shipwreck on the coast
of America.
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